ii2                    PASTOR HALL

[CHRISTINE HALL goes out. One hears again the noise of the
key turning in the lock and the falling chain.]

I can't stand that sound,

Paul von Grotjahn.

[Fills FRIEDRICH HALL'S glass and takes one for himself,]
Prost, Friedrich, I drink to your health... and to
freedom!

[Empties his glass]
Friedrich Hall I ran away from the camp.

Paul von Grotjahn. That's what I call courage!

Friedrich Hall It wasn't courage. It was fear. Miserable
fear,
[Stares before him]

Paid von Grotjahn. Every true hero is afraid. Courage
begins at the point where one overcomes fear. When I
went into the barrage before Verdun, something human
happened to me. I was as ashamed of myself as a nun.
I was so frightened that my monocle fell out on to the
ground. Then ... I set my teeth and gave my orders
with the coldest possible air.

Friedrich Hall A young man lost his life on my account,

Paul von Grotjahn. Now say what happened from the
beginning.

Friedrich Hall They ordered me to be punished with
five-and-twenty lashes.

Paul von Grotjahn. Scum!